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You Can Tell at Once With the Amazing New 2-Line 
FLASH IDENTIFICATION SYSTEM Found Only in the 

Aircraft Spotters' Handbook 

IdMtHtM 350 Bombers. Fighter*. Transport* o«d Other Airei-erH «f 
Warring Nation*. Over 1,300 Pfioto* ond 3-rositioe Silhouette*, 
with Descriptions, SpeOmeetloe* ana Recognition Characteristics. 

HE most comprehensive, up-to-the-minute Aircraft Spotters' Hand- 
le book in America! Includes hundreds more fighting aircraft than any 
other 'similar manual! Amazing hew zjine FLASH IDENTIFICA- 
TION feature is practically a 'course in aire raft- spotting! Recognition 
Characteristics are listed by the famous WEFT Formula— Wings, En- 
gines, Fuselage, and Tail— lot easy comparison. Helps you distinguish 
friendly and enemy planes at a glance. 350 military aircraft are de- 
scribed and illustrated, including nearly 100 American warplanes, over 
60 British. GO German, 35 Jap, 40 Italian, as well as planes of Russia, 
Netherlands. Norway. Spain, France. Includes also Barrage Balloons, 
Blimps, Gliders, and Rotating Wing Aircraft. Photographs! Specifica- 
tions! Markings! Silhouette views from three angles! 

Many authorities expect air attacks here at any time and urge thor- 
ough preparation on the part of citizens. Civilian aircraft spotters can 
render valuable patriotic service with the help of this Handbook. 

You'll also be able to identify all the famous planes you read about 
in the news— American Flying Fortresses, Liberators and Thunder- 
bolts; British Hurricanes and Spitfires; Russian Stormoviks and Mos- 
cat; German Focke-Wulfs and M esse rsch mitts; Jap Zeros: and hun- 
dred* more! Over 1,500,000 of our Spotters' Guides have been bought 
by the U. S. Armed Forces and Civilians. This com- 
plete Handbook combines all four guides, plus valu- 
able new.material and the j-fjne Flash Identification 

Sturdy, flexible, water-repellent binding patterned 
on lines similar to the official U. S. Army Drill Man- 
uals. Handy THUMB INDEXING, guanfily lim- 
ited. Rush order oh coupon below. National Aero- 
nautics Council. Inc., 37 West 47th St.. New York 
19, N. Y. (Copyright. 1943, by National Aeronau- 
tics Council, Inc.) 
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J L^H pages! 
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MAIL THIS COUPON 

NATIONAL AERONAUTICS COUNCIL. Inc. 

Dept. 2811 

37 Wait 47th Street, Now York 19, N. Y. 

YES, for the enclosed $1. please rush me 
POSTPAID, for a week's FREE examina- 
tion, the big 384-page AIRCRAFT SPOT- 
TERS' HANDBOOK, in flexible binding 
with rounded corners and THUMB IN- 
DEXING. Over 1,300 photographs and 3- 
position silhouettes, descriptions and amaz- 
ing exclusive 2-line FLASH IDENTIFICA- 
TION of 350 warplanes and other military 
aircraft of the world's warring nation*. 
After 7 days, if not more than delighted. 
I may return the book and you will imme- 
diately refund my full $1— making the trial 
absolutely FREE! 

"" ' I 

I 

Address __. | 

City rnndStrnte - 

□ I also inclose $ --. for copies I 
for friends, on lame terms. 
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Stamford. Conn. E. M. Arnold. General Manager. George E. Brenner. Editoi 
Entered as secfnil -. -la- matter March 32. 1940, at the Pest Office. Buffalo. N. 1 
tirely fictitious. The Publisher accepts no responsibility for unsolicited mater 
Murthey, Advertising Representative. F. E. M. Cole & Co.. 605 No. Michigan A 1 
in U. S. A. 



The Most Authoritative Book of Its Kind in the W 

In addition to aircraft Identification-its primary functlon-lhis cc 
heniive Handbook ii a practical guld* for everyone interested in 
tion-as a career or hobby, or for military service. Experts have.cl 
and rechecked every picture, dimension, description and specif! 
that it it permissible to publish: (pan, length, height, grot* v 
maximum speed, cruiting range; type of plone, engines-with n 
and horsepower, wings, fuselage, tail— including (in and rudder 
slruction, armament, landing gear; country, model, name, mai 
bomb load capacity, etc, Edited by L C. Guthman, Ensign, U. S. 



o planes below look very much alike, although one's a 
md the other American. But any youngster can instantly 
art with the a -line FLASH IDENTIFICATION. 
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\ STUMPED, IMAGINE 
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*«£ LABORATORY OF 
'DR. GUINEAS T. SIEASON. 
SCIENTIST EXTRAORDINARY... 
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NOT A BAD IOEAJ OF 

/ course, Mwe of reclamed 

I RUBBER , THESE PLASTIC 
J MEN WON'T BE AS 
/ DURABLE AS THE 

ORIGINAL... BUT I 

THINK THEY'LL DO.' 
FOLLOW M 
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apventube, next issue.'. 
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NOW... EVERYBODY READY? 
REMEMBER. .. ONE SLIP AND 
WE'RE ALL PONE POR... ME'S 

A TOUGH CUSTOMER / 
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SALTY PGTERS 

BY GODFREY, f MERELY PUT 
IP YOU'VE HURT } HIM TO SLEEP.. 
EBONY, TLL...JP A PLAYFUL 

[CLOUT ON THE 




THE 6REAT SPtRfT: 

RELENTLESS FOE OF 
THE UNDERWORLD FALLS 

FOR THE OLD ARMY SAME 
FOLLOWING OL' BABBIT 
HERE TO WHERE WE'RE 
WAITING t I KNEW ONCE 
WE GOT OUR HANDS 

ON THAT 8JZAT 




°°°° "",•¥ WHAT'S THIS^ 
M A NHAlO.'J\ ALL about t 1 
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WELL, YOU SEE,5WR/T MY BOSS, 

A B*3 SHOT BY THE WAY. , . IS ViRY 
ANGRY WITH YOU BECAUSE" >OU 
ARE ALWAYS BUSTING UP HIS WELL- 
PLANNED RACKETS. ..SO HE'S 
DECIDED TO GET RID OF YOU.' 

WE'RE GONNA PLANT A COUPLE 
OF DEAD WEN IN YOUR HIDEOUT, 
THEN SIC THE COPS ON YOU 

YOU'LL BE FRAMED PAL . . 
BUT FRAMED/' 





START TIGHTENING )'[ AH AIN'T 
THAT CHINESE <i> NBVEP. , 
BOOT. . . AND DON'T J GONNA 
STOP TILL HE 
TELLS/ 




IN THE OFFICE OF COMMISSIONER 
DOL4N..TH*SP«/T!S SECRET 
_. FRIEND.... 



YOU MEAN 
SQUIRE 

THAT YOU 
CAN PROVE 

THAT THE 

9pih.it is 

A MUBOERBR 




HRMF..AH.. 
PRECISELY." 
IP YOU 
FOUND, SAY 
THE BODIES OF 
SUSS BADSER 
AND PINKY 
PRESTON IN 
HIS HIDEOUT, . . AND 
A WITNESS OR TWO.. 
WHAT WOULD YOU SAY 
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SUDDENLY E80NY GRASPS 
THE PISTOL WITH HIS TEETH 
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BUT, THE SPIRIT CAUGHT FOB A 
MOMENT OFF GUARD AND ON 
THE GROUND, IS AN EASy PREY 
FOR THE SNEAKING RABBIT..,. 
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BV THE WAY../M 

DO VOU SUPPOSE ^H 
IT WAS THE ^M 
SPIRIT who ^H 

TURNED THE 1 
LIGHTS OCF 2 _^H 
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VBSTINY 

WAHDfKS 
PASTA 

VIVE... 



GET OUT 

AND 

'STAY OUT.' 



OOPS!... 
HANG ON.' 
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' IffTGO. 1 U0TSO/ 

1 DON'T KNOW 
, WHO YOU 
ARE.' 




i C0M6 ALONG, AT X WHATS 
once; MV PATIENCE JGOINS ON 
ISN'T VERY f— < HERE? 
GREAT.' 



YOU'RE TSWe SAID 

ONLY ) SUB DOESN'T 

CAUSING <. KNOW YOU.' 

TROUBLE- A BETTER COME 

UPSETTING /TO THE STATION 

HER ' ^ BOTH OF 

• you' 



PoZ&EMANtt* 
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A- I DON'T 

Know you, 

EITHER, SIR, 

AND I DONT 

KMOW WHO 

I AM! 



PERHAPS I MAY 

NOW HAVE A 

I CHANCE TO 

'EXPLAIN.' HERE, 

CAPTAIN, IS 

MY CARD.' 



that explains 
Everything; go back ' 
with him, lady; he's 
only trying to 
HELP.' 



PERHAPS ... 

'I'M SO SORRY 

If I D/P 

ANYTHING 

WRONG! 
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AT POLICE 

HetPQUAXTCes... 



THAT'S JHOB!) 

MANHUNTSff'S^ 

DOS! 
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''tumble out, you two/ 
'-Special assign/went.' 



this must 
'BE THE place 



HE'S TRYING ' 
. TO LEAD US 
SOMEWHERE.' 
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5 FIRST TIME I EVER 

f .SAW THAT POOCH WITHOUT 

1 MWHUNrem buti can't 

FIGUBE WHY HE LED 
US HERE. 7 



IF YOU CAN'T 
FIGUBE THAT OUT, 
GO SOMEWHERE 
ELSE AN' FIGURE 
THINGS.' 



I DON'T LIKE 
' MYSTERIES ANV 
BETTER THAN THE ' 
NEXT COP, BUT— 



LOOK.' CAPTAIN.' 
HE WANTS TO LEAD 
US SOMEWHERE 
ELSE.' 
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LEAPING THXOUGH THS DOOR, 
MANHUNTER. LOCKS IT 
BEHIND HIM, WHEN — 
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SHE'S IN THIS 
[ AS /MUCH AS T 
i AM.' SHE'S NOT 
' GWENDOLYN PAGE. 1 
SHE'S THE REAL 
TRIXie KOBEL 
r MADE UP 

to fool the, 
world; 



LET ME AT THAT ) 
DOUSLE- 

CRoss/ng 

SKUNK.' 



/^ 



AND HERBS EVIDENCE 

TO BACK UP WHAT VAN 

DIELEN SAYS.' A TUFT OP 

DARK HAIR, TURNED 

BLONDE! -FROM THE 

POOR AMNESIA VICTIM «- 

AND A TUFT OF ^/l//? 

HAIR, DYED BLACK, 

FROM THS SEAL 

JTKIX/Ef KOBEL,.' 
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OKAY.' WE'RE ) give WE A BREAK 
/ ll«ED.' I WAS \ AND I'LL EXPLAIN 
f SOING TO SO TO \ THE xfst! WE 
THE PAGE HOME KIDNAPPED MISS 

. AS THE SENATORS PAGE ■■ HYPNOTIZED 
LONG -LOST /h£« AND BLEACHED 
DAUGHTER •■ [HER HAIR! WE WERE) 
AND STEAL /Go/NG TO /MAKE HER . 
THEM — f TH/NK SHE WAS 

Blind! Ml*\. tr/x/e-And tu«n 
' ^ HER IN 

FOR. THE 
.SEWARD!. 

ite£ 



i m .mHUNTEH, YOU'VE 1 ^SssSS^l' 
BEEN SO WISE AND BRAVE ^VW HANG AROUND 
-I OWE YOU SO /MUCH.' / ^g, j cteAK op A 
1 WON'T VOU LET ME /<_____, CASE.' 
THANK YOU _. — -<«v( GOODBYE.' ,1 

PROPERLY? -^ 



gUT /MISS 
PAGE SLIPPED 
OUT TONIGHT, 

STILL HYPNOTIZED, 
BUT- 



LET THE 
HYPNOTIST 
BRING POOR 

MISS PAGE 

OUT OF HER 

TRANCE! 



GRUDGINGLY- THE 
^CRIMINAL OBEVS J 

'bouse r YES— ' 
'YOURSELF.' AWAI ,p i 
GWENDOLYN^ .E R ...■ 
vn A Si<J W HATA/W 

AWAKE I HERE' 
NOW.' *" 
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REPORTING 
FOB PUTY, 
CAPTAI N .' 
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YOU HAD 
THE RIGHT , 
HUNCH, RICHARDS .' 
DR. VAN PIELEN 
WAS A FAKE.' *"\ 
TOO BAD YOU Y 
DIDN'T WAIT AND 
SEE MANHUNTER 
SHOW HIM 
UP! 
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VON'T MISS MANHUNTER 
NBXT AONTW.' 
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npHE funeral procession moved 
with the speed of cold molas- 
»e» Two motorcops. with siren* 
waiting ai interval*, kept the way 
open Another, tailing the Heel of 
shiny limousine*, saw to it that 
no traffic passed. 

The Bailey Funeral Company 
(raj the largest in the state. It ad- 
verted funerals from "S50.00 to 
45.000 00 " It did a whale of busi- 
ness : funeral f> rms usual Iv do. 
There are no market fluctuatiotu 
on death. 

Hermann Bailey, florid and con- 
ceited, sat behind his massive desk 
and stared our the expensively 
draped window Cares sat lightly 
on the broad shoulders of Bailey. 
As an astute dealei in death — 
Hnimm' pardon — polite death, he 
was IT in the counin He made 
ah excellent living waiting foi 
people to die 

He sighed, took a fat cigar out 
of the humidor, and struck a 
match. He held it too lung, with- 
out puffing It burned his finger* 
dii.l he dropped it with an ex* 
vl.imation. 

"Hot.'" he said to himself. "May- 
he too hot to handle, with safety. 
And yet . . . ." 

The phone buzzed softly. Bailey 
lilted the receiver and said, in 
an equally soft voice. "Nyess — " 

"Bailey?" The rasping voice 
ripped into his ears. There fol- 
lowed a conversation that caused 
liailey to turn first cold and then 
hot. He began to sputter. But at 
that point the connection was cut. 
hailey't acute asthma bothered 
him suddenly and he coughed. 

Inspector Craig, of the local 
TBI, looked at the two investi- 



gator- seated al the opposite side 
of hi* desk. He looked glum The 
two dick* looked apprehensive. 

"Gentlemen." said Craig im- 
pressively, "we're up againgt it. 
Plenty 1 hate to admit it but facts 
are facts We're beating our heads 
nain.il a wall. So. reluctantly. 
I've asked Dick Mace to come in 
on this case." 

The two men groaned. "Mace!" 
one of them said sarcastically. 
"Glorv-grabbing Mace!" 

"But." Craig interrupted, "you 
have to admit that Mace never 
fails. We have So there it is." 

Thw Dick Mace, one of the 
cleverest detectives ol the age. 
stepped into one ol the cleverest 
plots of the cenlurv 

The Avtiloii Aircraft Company. 
largest in the slale. suHered 
several fatal accident* to its em- 
ployees each day. And when they 
stepped up orders Under the prod- 
ding of WPB. the fatalities in- 
creased. 

These were things that could 
hardly be helped, although the 
safety council of the firm did 
double duty trying to cut the 
worket death rate. 

Dick Mace visited Aval on one 
day and watched the ambulance 
attendants carry a man out to the 
waiting vehicle. He had been kill- 
ed in an explosion and was not 
a nice sight. Later in the day. 
as Dick was preparing to leave. 
another man was carried out on 
a stretcher. A sheet covered the 

My. » . 

Strange, thought Dick, why so 
many accident* occur here, when 
other defense planta'are compara- 
u.dj free of them. This was n%» 



quite true, as many other plant* 
in the vicinity suffered heavy cas- 
ualties The two shipyards in the 
region had even more trouble and 
the accident frequency was con- 
siderably higher than at the air- 
craft companies, Business wa»* 
good foi Herman Bailey. 

Dick Mace's assignment was a 
tough one. Several defense plants 
making vital war materials had 
been losing confidential blueprints. 
mockups of new model planes and 
ship* and. upon at least two oc- 
casions, a bombsight had disap- 
peared from the Avalon firm. 
There was absolutely no chance 
of a mockup oi bombsight getting 
out of those plants — >ei they had 
The guards were given a shakeup 
b\ the FBI. but all ol them proved 
to be positively on the level. More- 
over, it wuuld have been ju»l 
as impossible for them to smuggle 
arr\ such article* outside as it 
would be for anyone else. 

"Then how the devil is the 
•tuff being taken away?" de- 
manded Inspector Craig. "I'm go- 
ing nuts!" 

"you're going nuts!" snorted 
one of the operatives "What do 
you think we're doing; 1 And Ed- 
gar Hoover himself on hi* way 
here!" 

Dick Mace was busy He had 
been increasingly busy every mo- 
ment while working on the case. 
Now he felt that he was getting 
close to his quarry. He said noth- 
ing of his progress to Craig, know- 
ing how he and the other men 
felt about him. Glory -grabbing 
Mace! He grinned. 

At the moment. Mace wai staud- 
iii£ aear a loading dock of the 



Avfttcn Aircraft Co. watching two 
ambulance attendant* roll a man 
untu a stretches. The man was 
dead. A crane loaded with heavy 
sheet aluminum had crashed on 
hi in. 

The white-uniformed men drew 
a *heet over the corpse and "loop- 
ed to pick up their burden. Dirk 
stepped up and lifted a corner 
of the sheet. The victim's face was 
a mass of congealed blood and 
part of the frontal skull was bash- 
ed in. 

"Bad mess.'" he said laconically. 
One of the attendants- nodded. 
"Yeu get used to it Well, let'* 
go, ' Riggs." The stretcher disap- 
peared inside the big ambulance. 
Another "paying" customer for 
Herman Bailey 

A ftw hours later Dick watched 
another man going on his last 
ride. The scene was the Atlas 
Shipbuilding Co. The victim had 
fallen a hundred feel from a scaf- 
fold on the wavs. Dick had ar- 
rived j ust after the accident, as 
the attendants were sliding the 
stretcher into the car. He said, 
"Wait!" and picked up a corner 
of the sheet. The body was badl) 
broken. Dick said, "Thanks,'" and 
walked away. 

*This is terrific," he told him- 
self. "Terrific. If I only could 
let the press in on it now! I will 
later. What a scoop!" 

Hermann Bailey shivered. It was 
cold. He turned up the collar of 
his expensive coat and took sev- 
eral steps along the gravel path. 
Where the devil were they? He 
glanced at the luminous dial of 
his wristwatch. 

"Ten minutes late!" he growl* 
ed. 

"Eight, Hermann I** 

Bailey whirled. In the darkness 
he could tee nothing. "WW it 
it?" he demanded in a harsh whit* 
fHt. 
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M Your little pal. Jannich," the 
invisible man answered. "And 
when you see what papa brung 
you— you must dig down like a 
good boy. Dig deep, Hermann. 
Very deep for this one!" 

"Come on," said Bailey in an 
irate voice. "Lead the way. I 
can't see a blasted thing in this 
gloom." 

Jannich took a few steps and 
parted some bushes. Bailey fob' 
lowed, clinging to Jannich's coat- 
tail. They stumbled into a pitch- 
dark tunnel that led downward. 
Unknown to them, a shadow 
slipped in behind them. . . . 

Inspector Craig and Dick Mace 
Were witnessing a strange drama. 
Hermann Bailey stood in the mid- 
dle of the large embalming room 
at the rear of Bailey's establish- 
ment. Two men in white smocks 
worked over a body that lay 
stretched out on the embalming 
table. They had lifted a section 
of the victim's stomach and from 
the cavity thus exposed drew a 
large sheaf of papers, 

"Ah !" breathed Bailev. "You 
really did it! Let me have them!" 
He took the bundle of papers, 
opened them, and said, "Ah!" 
once more. Then: 

"The complete blueprints for 
the PV-6 bomber! The fastest, 
most deadly bomber ever built! 
What Hitler won't pay for these!" 

"Okay, Bailey!" Inspector Craig 
stepped into view, holding a heavy 
automatic. Behind him was Dick 
Mace. "And you other guys," 
Craig stated. "Stick 'em up high!" 

The three conspirators, paling, 
raised their hands. 

"We've got you with the goods, 
you bloated traitor!" said Craig. 
"I'd hat* to be in you guys' shoes." 

Craig snapped handcuffs on all 
three, then he and Dick examined 
the 'corpse.* It was a perfect fac- 
simile of ■ human body. Dick 



remembered seeing it under the 
sheet at the Avalon Aircraft Co, 
He had known then that they were 
dealing with a weird plot. 

"How did you ever stumble on 
this idea?" he a«ked Bailey. 

The fat man smiled pridefully. 
"I've not been an emhalmer all 
mv life. Mace," he «aid. "Once, 
a long time ago, I was something 
of an artist. I'll admit I've had 
countless human bodies to study. 
And design." 

While Craig kept the crooks 
covered, Dick explained his the- 
ory of the whole thing. "You see, 
they keep a supply of these things 
at the various plants, using stooge 
employees. They presumably take 
them in knocked-down, or piece 
by piece, then assemble them. 
Whenever a fatal accident occurs 
at any of the plants, the ambulance 
goes out to pick up the body. 
It's all planned out beforehand. 
The stooges lug one of these, with 
its secret plans, bombsight, or 
what hava- you hidden inside it 
on a company stretcher to an 
entrance far distant from where 
the accident took place." 

"But 1 don't get it," said Craig. 
"What—" 

"Wait." said Dick, "While one 
ambulance crew U picking up 
one of these bodies, another crew 
is taking care of the real dead 
man. Nobody is the wiser. Am I 
right, Bailey?" 

Bailey grinned, nodding. "You 
smacked it right on the nose, 
son!" he said. 

"I'm beginning to see," said 
Craig. "What a trick! Then this 
ratty crew turns over those plans 
and bombsights to the enemy, Ac- 
cording to our records, they have 
received plenty during the past 
few months." 

"Yeah," Dick said. "They have. 
But never again. We've put an 
and to Bailey's artistic wax-work 
bodice," 
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VEBy UNTIDy PLACE.' 
MURDER.' HMMM ... LET'S 
SEE IP I HAVE A 
THEORV.' 
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>!) / I know!... 
WE'LL HUNT 
I HISH AND LOW 
FOR CLUES.' , 
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'VOU HAVING TROUBLE 
WITH THAT THING? f 



<W 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICI COMICS 




POLIC 




fOUICI COMICS 




i ...BECAUSE IT BELONGS TO THE HUMAN BOMB, 
WHO. THROUGH A MARVELOUS SCIENTIFIC 
DISCOVERY, MAS /MORE EXPLOSIVE ROWER IN 
HIS KNUCKLES THAN A CARLOAD C DYNAMITE! 



Pi/r WOT EVERY PROBLEM CAN BE SETTLED BY SLOWING THINGS TO BITS —AS 
irOY LINCOLN, ALIAS THE HUMAN BOMB, LEARNED IN THIS ADVENTURE OF 

HEARTS and SLUGGERS! 



' WL 



WHY SO GLOOMY, 
HUSTACET... IT'S 
A LOVELY DAY... 
BIRDS SINGING 
FLOWERS , 
BLOOMING. 



THAT MAKES 
IT ALL THE 
SADDER! ... 
IT'S A DAV 
FOR LOVE- 
ANDMV 
HEART IS 
BRO-O-O-KENl 



COME OH... TELL 
ME.' I'/M VOUR PAL, 
REMEMBER.' - I 
GAVE YOU A BLOOD 
TRANSFUSION 
WHICH PUT DOUBLE- 
PVNAMITE POWER 

IN YOUR FEET.' 



CAREFUL WITH 
THOSE HANDS 
IF YOUR GLOVES 
SHOULD SPLIT, 
I'D BE CONKEP.' 
IT'S "HONEY- 
BUN, " ROY.' 
'SHE'S MAD AT ME 



SHE'LL GET 
OVER IT. 
SHE'U. FIND 

IT'S PRETTY 
LONELY 

WITHOUT 

you; 



THAT'S JUST 
IT.' ... SHE'S 
NOT LONELY.' 
"POISON" 
PURDY, THE 
NEW 
HEAVYWEKSHT 



SINCE WE SOT IN 

TROUBLE IN OUR LAST 

ADVENTURE - SAYS 

I'M TOO ERRATIC- 



HOPE, IS TAKIN6 
HER OUT, THESE 
DAYS' 








MM& 








r 



POLICI COMICS 




fOUCE COMICS 




; — ; 

BUT I PROMISE 

I it'll work.' I'll 

TRAIN YOU MYSELF, 
SO THAT YOU CAN TAKE 
A LICKING IN THE EARLY 
ROUNDS.' iATEK IN 
THE FIGHT-BUT .ji 
LEAVE THAT TO ™ 
ME.' 



POLICE COMICS 








POLICE 


W WE'LL MAKE AN , 


Y those birds J*1 


m off mto poison; 


LISTENED IN OW A 


1 HE'D TAKE A DIVE 


J MY BET.',,, where V 


» FOR ENOUSH 


1 ARE THEV HEAPING J 


^_ DOUGH! y 


'S, SO FAST? ^^U 


wM^\ 






~ /T'o^T 


■m-^S*&M 






m \V/ii| If l| 


^^ij 1 


VW^Jl V 


M .jitx ^■aUJ.' M 










mJLm Ws-*%\ 






*y^(l/y '^y\3 / jk^B 


Jt: A 



COMICS 



/ THE OLD /MIRROR N( 


LET'S MAKE A\J 


/ TRICK WILL BLIND ^ 


, BET WITH 


| W/IW.' EVEN THROCKMORTON 


] THAT DAME ■ 


M CAN KNOCK HIM OUT > 


' WHO LIKES jjk 


ft* THEN.' ... ANY ROUND m 


POISON! ^[J| 


»*.^L l " c '" /c ' i^ltf* 




:£ii2|jjftgpq/35fl| 




^W^w 











FOLIC! CQMI6S 




POLICE COMICS 




rouci comics 




TC&~ RAD/O MEN 
ARE MAKING GOOD MONEY 
NOW AMD HAVE A BRIGHT 

FUTURE. i'M GOING 

79 START LEARN/N6 

RAD/O R/6NT NOW! 





BILL'S A SA? TO WASTE 

MIS TIME STUDYING 

RADIO AT HOME 



YOU LL ALWAYS 6C 
A FAILURE, TOM, 
UNLEM YOU 00 WME- 
TrtiNG ABOUT IT. 
WKHIN* and WAITIMfi 
WON'T SET YOU 
ANYWHERE 




BE A RADIO mmXtm-MoreNowMakeWaWeek 
Than Ever Before -I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 



/.«■ ?."J ITH r PrM . l ,i*! t bros' 
hed 28 



Here's your chance to gel 
a good job In i busy war- 
time fleld with a. bright 
peacetime futurel There la 
■ rest shortage tod a; of 
trained Radio Technicians 
and Operators. So mall the 
Coupon for my FREE 64- 
page, Illustrated book, "win 
Rich Rewards In Radio." It 
describes many fascinating 



Broadcasting Stations, , 



\ hundreds of 



> Jobs:' 

tin for them 



Big Shortage of Radio Technicians, Operator! 
There's a big shortage of capable Radio Technicians 
and Operators because so many have Joined the Armv 
and Navy. Filing Radios para better now tban for 
'ears. With new Radius out of production, fixing 
ild sets, which were formerly traded in, adds greatly 
o the normal number of servicing Jobs. 



lY^J EXTRA PAY IN 

4fc^i ARMY, NAVY, TOO 

Men likely to go into military service, soldiers, 
sailors, marines, should mall the Coupon nowl 
Learning Radio helps Service men gel extra rank. 
itra prestige, more Interesting duties, 
-he* pay. Also urcnori'i C.i . 

. ■ ■ ■ 



on Government orders fur radio equipment, employ 
-si. And r|ur.k ..J Hi,- nkw jolj- Television, 
Electronics, and other Radio developments wjll open 
after the war! This la the Sort of opportunity you 
shouldn't pas* up. 

Many Beginners Woke S5, S10 a Week 

Extra In Sparc Time While Learning 

There's probably an opoort unity right In your 

ncli;htxjrlK.i-.ri in ::iak>.- lii.'iiey in spare time Prin g 

Radios. I'll give you the training that has started 

' of N.R.I, students making 15, 110 a week 



extra within a few months after enrolling. The 
N.R.I. Course isn't something Just prepared to take 
advantage of the present market for technical boots 
and courses. It has been tried, tested, perfected 
during Ihe 'IS years we have been teaching Radio, 



MAIL THE COUPON NOW for my FREE 64-page 
book. It tells how N.U.I, trains you at home; shows 
yOn tettata and photographs of men I trained; de- 
scribes the many fascinating jobs Radio offers. No 

..iilijiLJioi; tin -iili-^.itin will cull. Jy-st MAIL THE 
coiiJ'O.N \T »,\a. i> ;n ii «n |1 'nitlt)pa, i ( 




MACHINE GUN 



f- 



Plenty of noise — plenty of 
fun— with this BIG gun ; 
operates on a swivel or d 
[ mounted, like army guns. Se 
• only one order Xmas packs. 



CHOOSE 
YOUR PRIZE/ 




